




-, 4C Diterarp 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


Hltseellanyp, 


DEVOTED TO THE INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT OF YOUTH. 


SILII AFD I AAI ISLA DIDI DLIE DISD LE DEL LALA DLA D MEMS SL LD Lh LD E bh gp 


No. 48. ] 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER, 11, 1813. 


[Vot. I. 


SIIFFI IDI AID ILI AA LI LDA LAMBRA DEMME LED AD bMS hh he 


THE FISHER MAN’S CABIN. 


( Concluded from page 186. ) 


THE wind did not abate of its 
fury, but shifted a few points more in 
shore; this, perhaps, in a vessel of 
greater burthen might have been fatal ; 
but was, in some sort, favourable to 
the little bark in distress. She had, by 
tacking, gained a station parallel toa 
part of the harbour, where she might 
run ashore, which she did, at lenoth, 
without much damage: and the only 
thing now to be apprehended, was the 
loss of the boat that had gone out to 
ber succour. The people on board the 
vessel were almost instantly on land, 
and one of them being shewn the boat, 
and told, at the same time, that she 
went out to the relief of the crew, was 
amongst the most active to throw out 
a rope, and try to return the favour in- 
tended him in kind.—The same cir- 
cumstance which brought in the ves- 
sel, presently befriended the boat, who, 
venturing to set her sail, was, after a 
few desperate rolls, impelled over the 
billows, and driven, as it were, head- 
long on shore :—but not before the 
sailor, who had been handing out the 
rope, perceived the female in the boat, 
on which he threw himself to the 
ground, in the eagerness of catching 
her in his arms. You already feel they 
were lovers: they were more. ‘The 
bands of matrimony had united them 
the week before. The very fishing-boat, 
which was now driven ashore was _ the 
mutual property of the two fathers, 
who had agreed to give up each his 
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wedding portion: two of the men in 
the little skiff were the fathers: the 
profits of the herring season were to be 
the children’s fortune. How thin are 
the bounds that separate the extremes 
of happiness, from the excesses of mi- 
sery- ‘he former, however, were now 
realized: the vessel brought in a good 
freight, the fathers were saved, and 
the children were happy.—They all re- 
sided, and were, indeed, natives of the 
village, but mine host, whose house 
was nearest to the place of landing, and 
had a heart sufficiently expanded to fill 
a palace with people that stood in need 
of hospitality, insisted that as: soon as 
the Little Sally and Jack, which, it 
seems, was the name of the fishing- 
boat, could be left for half an hour, 
they should pass it with him: this be- 
ing agreed to, all hands went to work 
on the Little Sally and Jack, and if I 
had not been apprehensive that my ig- 
norance in what was to be done would 
rather have confused than assisted, my 
poor aid should not have been withheld. 
—Matters being put to rights, and less 
mischief done than might have been 
expected, the company set off for the 
hut of my generous host, who took a 
hand of each of the married lovers, 
walking between them, and told them, 
he hoped, that as they had so well es- 
caped Davy’s Locker this time, they 
would tumble in a hammock together 
these fifty years. A fresh supply of fish 
was immediately ordered into the pan, 
my landlord, swearing, that on this oc- 
casion (for there was a strict friendship 





share to their son and daughter, as the | 


between him and the parties preserved) 
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the old saying should be verified, as to 
their swimming thrice : accordingly, as 
to their second ocean, it was determin- 
ed that the bowl, which, some years | 
before, had commemorated an escape | 
from a shipwreck in his own fortunes, | 
should now be filled to the brim, to ce- | 
lebrate the success of the Little Sally | 

and Jack. I was pressed to stay and | 
take my share, on pain of being deem- | 
ed too proud to be happy amongst poor | 
peopie, and, on observing that my 
steed all this time was in a state which 
reproached me for faring so sumptu- 
ously, he started up, declaring, that 
though he could not ride, he loved a/| 
horse next to a man, and that if mine | 
would put up with a mess of bran, in- | 
stead of hay, of which he had none, and 
a draught of ale, instead of water, he 
should be as welcome as hisownsoul. I 
took him at his word, and staid to wit- 
ness, and join in the festivities, till there 
was just enough of the evening left to 
reach Aberested with. I would have 
offered a small token of acknowledg- 
ment, for what I had received, but that 
I saw a tremendous frown gathering 
on the brow of my host, and an oath 
quivering on his lip, which frightened 
me from my design, and made me only | 
take his hand, with an assurance that [| 

would never pass his house without , 
stopping to see if all was well on board, } 

and how the herring fishery succeeded. | 

This so pleased him that he made the | 
bow! go around to my health, and wish- | r 
ing another gale of wind would blow 

me into his hovel, as often as I should} 
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for which she is destined : she hears g 
her duties to be fulfilled but rarely, anj 
coldly spoken of, and she loves then 
the less as the religious principles upoy 
which they are founded are hardly 
known to her, as she sées them despi. 
sed by the giddy crowd around her, 
| and as she often perceives thatsthey ar 
only taught her for the sake of ‘decen. 
cys The hour arrives in which she js 
‘raised to the dignity of a wife. At firs 
she lives in the midst of pleasures, she 
enjoys her independence, she breathes 
nothing but delight and dissipation, she 
only wishes to be what is called an amia. 
| ble woman ; she assumes that part, stu- 
dies it, and is pleased with it; she pla 
Ices her whole happiness init. A ten- 
der and prudent husband allows this 
period of delight to pass away. He 
then hazards some representations ; he 
speaks of economy, of circumspection, 
of decency, of duties: it is too late; 
such language disgusts. He insists; 
ill humour arises. Seductions follow, 
resisted at first, at length often yielded 
to. ‘The husband complains, anger en- 
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come along-side of | it; then led out my | 
horse, held my stirrup while I mounted, | 
and huzza’d me in three hearty cheers, | 
till f was out of sight. 
—— 
EFFECTS of the BAD EDUCATION of YOUNG 
LADIES. 

The education of a Young Lady, is | 
almost entirely occupied in the agreea~ 
ble talents or arts. Solid instructions | 
only empioy a few instants, all her stu- | 
dies, and ali her cares, have for their | 

> the art of picasing. She has biita 


slight idea of the serious occupations i 
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sues ; he employs his authority, fury is Ico! 
excited. Bad councils are listened to: ¥* V 
sacred duties are now become insup- 8 
portable chains, and they must be bro- fig! 
ken. ‘The yoke of marriage becomes §¥! 
odious, and must be shaken off: the law Rep 
| opposes, but may be eluded ; there are B° 
means of separation, they are learned, he 
they are employed. Such is the histo- B@ 
ry of separations, many of which ori- §™ 
ginate in a bad system of Female edu- Bh 
cation, which issues young ladies into BY° 
the world, ignorant of family affairs, BY° 
-economy, and all the duties of domes- 
tic life. Candour, however, should have 
led our author to allow, that the hus- 4 
| band is as frequently in fault as the - 
wile. 
onabatninn , 
FASHIONABLE ARGUMENT. 4 
( 
“ What must a man do that is in- Bx 
sulted ?” vociferated Frothly, who was 
supporting the fashion of duelling, Fd 
| “Do,” quoth the corporal, “ do as rea- fq 


son dictates ; ; if insulted by an inferior, 















pity him: if by a superior—despise 


ear 
om “JT would fight him.” said 


ly, and 
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AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 
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; themfmrothly, °° And die ?” anterrognted the} 
S Upoy orporal. “ He or I should die,” re- 
hardhiplied Frothly. * You would die like al | 
despj.fimfool, * rejoined the corporal. Anger) 
1 herfMindled a fire in the countenance of 
cy are rothly. “Perhaps you mean to in-| 
lecen. mult me,” said he, assuming an erect 










she jfmposture, and looking fiercely at the cor- 
.t firgffporal. “ And if I did, what would you 
s, shemao?” asked the corporal. “ Fight y ou,” 
-athesfmMreplicd Frothly, casting a scrutinizing 





ye at the corporal, to observe whe- 
her he was intimidated. Phe corporal 
remained calm, *‘ As war’s my trade,” , 
aid he, “ I have no objection to ex- 
”_§¢ Pjone! where shall 
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_ten-[Mchange shot. 

this five meet—I will blow you to eternity 
Hef a crack,” ** We have met already,” 
3 he rejoined ‘die corporal, deliberately 





bringing a brace of pistols from the 
loset—“* there is a pair of sure killers,” 

added he, throwing them on the table 
—“ take your choice—the room is our 
ield—our distance the length of the 
able. Come are you ready?” The 
colour fled from the face of Frothly. 
ve—we will meet in the morn- 
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to: We—v 
up: ing,” said he trembling. ‘“ We will 
ro- ight this instant,” quoth the corporal 
nes with firmness. Frothly attempted to 
law reply, but his voice taltered. ‘The 
are corporal had too much goodness of 
ed, heart to carry the joke any farther ; 
to- Band, therefore, after extorting a pro- 
ri- Bmise of better conduct from Frothly, | 
lu- Bhe dismissed him, adding,—* When | 
ito you have a disposition to fight, mind 
rs, Byou dont get the wrong sow by the ear. 
‘S- acto i 
ve DEGRADING CUSTOM. 
s- | Pray, Sir, how much wine can you 
e Porink at-a sitting, and not endanger 
your health ? 

With cigars and a good song occa- 
sionally, I think I can put three or four 
bottles under my jacket in an afternoon 

- Band evening, and retire with decency. 
S 


‘dom under the necessity of declining 
a sitting party because you cant drink. 
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.. never; I have an excellent strong 
head » Wine affects me no more than a 
cup of green tea does alady. Indeed 
very much the same—it makes me a 
‘little gay and loquacious. 

Strange perversion of reason ! strange 
idea of glory, that a man should vaunt 
a real degr adation of his nature! Is 
physical insensibility an honour? is it 
a real cause of satisfaction that, by 
force of pernicious habit, the principle 
of life is so far extinguished, that the 
highest stimulants produce no derange- 
ment of the system? 


i + ae 


A cardinal of great merit was once so ill as 
to be given over by his physicians. His do- 
mestics, all eager to serve themselves, present- 
ed their persons before him, with a box,a 
trunk, a cabinet, or other moveables, under 
each of their arms, and made their exit seve- 
rally with a bow. Meanwhile an ape observ- 
ing, as he sat by the side of his master’s bed, 
what was going on, spied the cardinal’s cap, 
which he instantly seized, clapped it upon his 
head, made his bow with infinite archness and 
solemnity, and then retired as the rest of the 
household had done. The humourous imita- 
tion had such an effect on the risible faculties 
of the sick cardinal, that the impostume, 
which threatened his life, instantly broke, and 
his health was happily restored. 

—— oo 

A prating woman, who had lost her teeth, 
asked a physician the reason, she being young 
and healthy ; I can’t guess at any other reason 
says he, but that your tongue grates too much 
against them. 

se +o 

A late western paper, arnounces the mar- 
riage of ‘* Mr. John Hog to Miss Polly Pease.” 
This couple, with a laudable spirit of culinary 
economy, are for trying a mess of pork and 
peas, 

— + = 


A young man in Yorkshire, England ; hay- 
ing occasion to write to his father in America» 
informs him amongst other interesting newss 
*‘ that all the northern powers except America 


|| were involved in a war with Britain.’ 


An Indian chief, being asked his opinion of 
some Madeira wine, presented him by an offi- 





Then I presume Sir, you are sel- | 





cer, said, he thought it a juice extracted from 
women’s tongues “and lion’s hearts ; for after 
he had drank a bottle of it he could talk for 
ever, and fight the devil. 
_——2 $ 

Excess of ceremony shews want of breed- 
ing. That civility is best, which excludes all 
superfluous formality. 
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Tribute to the memory of the brave, though suc- 
cessless defenders of the United States’ frigate 
Chesapeake. 

I saw—and gentle Pity touch’d the lyre,— 

Oh! ’twas a sound 

That breath’d no minstrel’s ardent fire, 

But rang with plaintive witch’ry round, 

And chain’d the soul, 

Half willing, half reluctant, in it, soft control, 
She sung the sea-boy, gay and brave, 

Now pillow’d by the dark green wave, 
Where greets the ear the bittern’s sound. 
And the young dolphin sports around, 

With glist’ning eye, in numbers low, 

She dwelt upon the mother’s woe, 

When friendship's falt’ring tongue shall tell, 

The fate of one belov’d so well. 

And now of the rough visag’d Sailor she sang, 

Who swift to the carnage impatiently sprang, 

And rush’d where the death dealing clangor 

loud rang, 
To fall by the arm of the foe : 
On her cheek stood a tear for the Sailor’s poor 
Bess, 
Who now the sad victim of widow’d distress, 
No*more hopes to meet a lov’d husband’s ca- 
ress, 
But in solitude murmurs her woe. 

And now awhile she paus’d and wept, 

Then faint and low the harp-strings swept; 
Slowly her trembling fingers mov’d, 

To Heav’n her eye was turn’d, 

The theme was LAWRENCE, chief belov’d, 
Now in the foeman’s land inurn’d. 

She griev’d that in the dreary hour, 

When freemen bow’d to Aldion’s pow’r, 

No kindred soul, no tender wife was by, 

To smooth his pillow, and to watch his eye, 
That eye where glimmering life and light, 
Were soon to set in murky night. 

Now while she mourn’d the orphans half felt 

woes, 

The anguish of the widow’d parent’s breast. 
Expression fail’d—the tear alone 
Her soothing sympathy made known ; 

No more the trembling numbers rose,— 

Low on the lyre her head sunk down opprest. 

Then Fame arose, with soul of fire, 

And throwing by the modest lyre, 

His fav’rite clarion seiz’d in pride :— 

‘The stirring sound, 
Re-echo’d round ; 
He sang the Brave, 
Who ting’d the ocean wave, 

And in the sacred cause of country died. 
And these, my fav’rite Sons, he cried, 
Shall ever live, coLumMBra’s pride ; 

The names of Lawrence, Ludlow, Ballard, White, 

And those around who sank in death’s dark 

night, 
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Shall blazon glory’s deathless scroll ; 
The future champion of his country’s cause 
Shall turn the historic page, ' 
Where live the triumph of this elder age, 
There on the record of achievements pause, 
And feed the native ardour of his soul, 
Mid scenes of shame, of sorrow and defeat, 
Here may the patriot’s heart stil! proudly beg. 
Like meteor fiashes in the cloud hung night 
Surrounding gloom but each deed mor 
bright. 
In after-times their names shall be renown’'d, 
Long to their praise the goblet shall go round, 
Who aim’d at ocean pride the vengeful bloy, 
And laid the honours of old Aldion low, 
Loud wake the echoes round her rocky shore, 
“ The charm, invincibility, is o'er.” 
Now like the phantom of the sick man’ 
dream, 
Or early mist that flies the morning beam, 
Her boasted glory swiftly flies away, 
And western lands receive the brilliant ray, 
pene 
THE CALM. 
Hush’d was all nature, in a calm serene, 
No breeze of wind did fan the flow’ry plain, 
Smooth lay the surface of the gliding flood, 
Even aspen leaves without motion stood. 
—< + @=—— 
ON PARTIES. 
Both make the public good their plea, 
The end of all their wishes ; 
With half an eye a man may see, 
Both’ want the loaves and fishes. 
— -.- ¢+-aa— 
What better reason can you guess, 
Why men are poor and ladies thinner— 
But thousands now for dinner dress, 
Till nothing’s left to dress for dinner. . 
—-} Gem 
‘¢ Fate place me where e’en envy’s rage shall 
fail!” 
True to my prayer, Fate plac’d me in a jail. 
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TO CORRFSPONDENTS. 

Pieces intended for the press, should be 
wrote on one side only. We will thank cor- 
respondents to mention the author, or book, 
from whence any extract is taken. The love 
ditty, ‘To Anna,” in our last, was inserted 
more to gratify the author, than for its merits 
which are small, we also doubt its being origi- 
nal, the author will do well to improve his 
writing and spelling, it was with difficulty we 
made out to copy his piece. 

From a multiplicity of Anecdotes, Epigrams, 
Poetic and Prose extracts, we shall continue 
our selection. 


PurLtapeLPHIA—Published weekly, Price 
twelve and an half cents per month, payable 
quarterly in advance, by THomas G. Connie, 
jun. No. 22, Carter’s Alley, opposite Mr. Gi- 
rard’s Bank—Where a LetTeR Boxis placed 








Compeers in arms, co-yictims of the fighr, 


| for literary communications. 
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